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THE LITTLE WILFUL PRINCESS 

CHAPTER I 

The king and queen were very worried over their little 
wilful princess. Ever since she was a baby she had been 
sadly wilful. At that early age she had cried for the moon, 
as we are told in many a story wilful babies do. Of course, 
when her royal papa and mamma could not get the moon 
for her, she was very dissatisfied and cried every night there- 
after for a whole year. 

At last the king, who had tried to console her with in- 
numerable presents, bought from one of his faithful sub- 
jects a pet monkey, who was known to be a very wise little 
animal and very intelligent. In fact, he was so well edu- 
cated that he could talk, and the peasant who had brought 
him up, assured the king that the monkey was much wiser 
than many of his subjects. 

When the monkey was brought in to the little wilful 
princess the king and queen and all the courtiers held their 
breath, fearing that the little princess would say, as she had 
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THE LITTLE WILFUL PRINCESS 
done a hundred times before: "No, I don't want this — I 
want the moon." But great was their delight, and great was 
the relief throughout the whole kingdom, when it was an- 



nounced that the little wilful princess from the moment she 
had seen the monkey forgot all about the moon in the joy 
over her new possession. She hugged him to her with ex- 
clamations of delight, and the monkey seemed also quite 
satisfied with his new mistress. He sat up, after quietly 
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THE LITTLE WILFUL PRINCESS 
disengaging himself from the tight embrace of the delighted 
little princess, and looked at her for at least a whole minute 
without speaking. Then he said: "My little princess, if you 
want me to love you you must be kind, you must be good, 
as every little princess should." 

"My word!" said the king, "he is something of a poet — 
at least he is a rimester! Methinks I will appoint him poet 
laureate I The post has been vacant for a long time, he who 
last filled it being more monkey than poet I" 

"No, no, papa king!" cried the little wilful princess. 
"He is mine! I won't have him made a poet — I want him 
just as he is!" 

"As you wish !" replied her royal father quickly, fearing 
a demand again for the now forgotten moon ; "make him 
what you will." And with these words he was about to 
dismiss the assemblage, when the monkey arose and bowing 
low before the king and queen said: "If the princess is 
willing, I shall be happy to teach her the many things I 
have learned when living with the peasant in your majesty's 
forest, of the birds and the clouds, of the trees and the 
winds, and of the good little fairies who live there." 

"O, do please! dear monkey," cried the little wilful 
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THE LITTLE WILFUL PRINCESS 
princess, "I will try to be so good if you will I" At this the 
wise monkey smiled significantly at her royal parents who 
hastened to answer that they would be pleased to have their 
little daughter learn all these things; and as they left the 
royal chamber the king placed his hand upon the monkey's 



shoulder in a very friendly way. But the little princess did 
not see this for she was just in front of her new found play- 
mate, and perhaps it was just as well she did not for she 
might have thought that her royal father and the monkey 
had a secret between them — which perhaps they had. 

Every day after this the little wilful princess could be 
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THE LITTLE WILFUL PRINCESS 
seen out walking with the monkey who turned out to be so 
interesting a teacher that the little princess at times felt 
ashamed that she had been so unwilling to learn her lessons 
from the many governesses whom her royal father had 
provided for her. 

Still, it was such fun to tease these prim ladies who tried 
to teach her that even when a new one was provided after 
the monkey's arrival she could not resist being very wilful 
with her. 

This she confided one day to the monkey while they 
were walking through the meadow that bordered the forest. 
He looked quite sad for a moment, until the little princess 
grabbed him round the waist and danced down the narrow 
path that wound through the tall grass. Then he could not 
help but smile, and turning his bright eyes upon her, re- 
marked, "Why don't you give your patient governess a hug, 
my dear, after you have been naughty? It might help her 
to forget the trouble you have caused her." 

Whereupon the little princess blushed and replied that 

perhaps she would the next time, if she only thought of it. 

The monkey didn't answer, but instead looked intently at 

her for some time. "The first thing," he said finally, "when 
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THE LITTLE WILFUL PRINCESS 
one has been disagreeable to some one is to be sorry for 
what one has done and to show it by telling the person that 
you won't do it again." 

"Can't catch me I" cried the little princess, making an 
excuse to run away as she felt very much ashamed of her- 
self. The monkey raced after her and together they ran 
towards a big shady tree near the brook that ran like a silver 
thread through the meadow. 

Almost out of breath, the little princess dodged behind 
the tree, when to her astonishment and confusion she almost 
fell into the lap of her governess, who sat there reading a 
book. 

The monkey came up just at that moment, and before she 
could say a word in explanation of her sudden appearance, 
the monkey said in a low voice, "Now is your chance to say 
you're sorry," and scampered away across the meadow, leav- 
ing the little princess alone with her startled governess. 

"O dear," cried the little princess, "I'm all out of breath 
running away from that tease of a monkey, and — and I'm 
sorry, indeed I am, that I didn't know my lesson this morn- 
ing; and I'm going to try to do differently. Yes, I really 
am I" and before she could go any further the governess got 
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THE LITTLE WILFUL PRINCESS 
up and put her arm around the little princess and with a 
tear in her eye and a pink color in her cheek which made 
her look really quite pretty, the princess thought, replied: 
"Dear little princess, I'm so happy and so glad." Then 
the little princess gave her hand a squeeze and ran off to 
find her pet monkey. 
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CHAPTER II 

The little wilful princess was very lonely. She sat dis- 
consolately swinging herself up and down in the big swing 
in the royal garden. She was also dissatisfied with every- 
thing. Perhaps it was because her pet monkey had been 
given a holiday by her royal papa. At any rate, she could 
find nothing with which to amuse herself. 

"I don't see why that monkey should be given a holi- 
day," she exclaimed to herself for the thousandth time; "I 
really don't see why he should not stay at home and amuse 
me!" Never before had she missed anything as much as 
she now did this wise little friend, who ever since he had 
come to the palace had been so good-natured and obliging. 

"I wish he hadn't gone," she repeated again. "Why 
should he wish to leave this beautiful castle to go back to 
spend even a day with the poor peasant who sold him to 
papa?" But nobody answered her, and she felt more dis- 
consolate than ever. 

She left the swing, and, walking down the long garden 
12 
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THE LITTLE WILFUL PRINCESS 
path to the gate in the high hedge, looked across the mead- 
ows to the big forest beyond. Then she opened the gate 
and stepped outside. 



"Where is your royal highness going?" asked the gar- 
dener, who happened to approach her at that moment. 

"Never mind, Michael," she answered in her most wil- 
ful way. "This garden isn't the world. There must be 
lots of other lovely places." And with these words she 
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THE LITTLE WILFUL PRINCESS 
tripped across the meadow toward the big, silent forest. As 
she neared the entrance she turned and looked back a mo- 
ment to see whether Michael was following her. But no, 
there was no one in sight. For a moment she paused. 
Then, gathering up her courage, she boldly entered the 
forest and walked straight ahead for some distance. 

"I think he told me once," she said to herself, speaking 
of her pet monkey, "that the poor peasant lived not very 
far from the entrance. At any rate, I remember his saying 
the cottage where he lived was by a little lake, and that the 
brook from the meadow flowed into it. Why can't I fol- 
low the brook till I come to the lake?" and she paused and 
looked into the shadowy water of the little stream that ran 
close to where she stood. "I will," she exclaimed after a 
moment's debate with her conscience. She knew, of course, 
that she would not be allowed to do this without an escort, 
but she was feeling very, very wilful to-day. Besides, she 
missed her pet monkey. 

" Twill do no harm," she said, as she hurried along, 
"for he can bring me home, and surely I can reach the little 
cottage before dark." 

Having made up her mind on this point, she trudged 
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THE LITTLE WILFUL PRINCESS 
merrily along, following the little brook that always ran 
ahead, as if beckoning her to follow. 

"O dear," she sighed at last, "it's a long way" — for it 
was now more than an hour since she had entered the big, 
quiet forest — "it's a long way," she said again. "Why that 
monkey couldn't have stayed at home and amused me is 
more than I can imagine. Why should he be so wilful" — 
here the little princess paused a moment, for that word re- 
minded her of the many times she had been called wilful — 
"why should he be so wilful?" she repeated determinedly, 
"as to insist upon going back to his old master to-day. He 
just wanted to please himself, that's why." 

Just then the little brook made a sharp turn. Close at 
hand stood a cottage on the edge of a lake. From the chim- 
ney a thin curl of smoke ascended, and around the doorway 
grew a vine on which blossomed delicate white flowers. 
The little princess paused a moment at the door. She 
raised her hand to knock, but, changing her mind, walked 
around to the little window and looked in. It was rather 
dim inside, and for a few minutes she could see nothing 
plainly. Gradually, however, she distinguished a big bed 
in one corner, and as she looked more closely she saw sit- 
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THE LITTLE WILFUL PRINCESS 
ting beside it her pet monkey. She was just about to tap 
gently on the window pane when a movement of the quilt 
that covered the big bed arrested her attention. Peering in 
more intently, she saw the pale face of the poor peasant on 
the pillow. 

For a moment the princess held her breath. Was this 
the kind of a holiday she had thought her pet monkey was 
enjoying, sitting by the side of a sick friend and attending 
to bis wants? Tears came to the eyes of the little wilful prin- 
cess. Slowly turning to the door, she knocked on it gently 
and waited. In a moment it opened and her pet monkey 
stood before her. 

"Princess," he cried, "what brings you here?" 

For answer, the little princess began to cry very softly. 
"Come in," said the monkey, "or would you rather rest on 
the bench by the flower vine?" 

"No, dear monkey," replied the little princess, wiping 
her eyes on her lace handkerchief, "I am only miserable." 

At which the monkey, strange to relate, looked very 
happy. 

He turned his head toward the bed, however, as she 
spoke, so that she might not see his face. 
17 
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"He is asleep," said the monkey, turning toward the 
princess again. "S-s-s-h. Let us sit down on the bench 
while you tell me what brings you here, so far from home." 

The little princess sat down very quietly, but did not 
speak for several minutes, while the monkey looked very 
sympathetically at her. 

"You see," vouchsafed the little princess, "I was very 
lonely without you, and — and, a little provoked at you for 
taking a holiday all to yourself. And — and — I thought I'd 
find you and make you come home with me at once. And — 
and! — I don't want you to, now. Indeed, I don't. You 
must stay with the poor sick peasant." 

Just then one of the king's horsemen came riding up, 
leading the pony that belonged to the little princess. "You 
stay here as long as you wish, dear monkey, and when I get 
home I will ask my father the king to send some nice things 
for the poor peasant to eat I" And giving the monkey a 
hug, she ran over to her pony. 

The horseman who stood by holding the reins, helped 
her up to the saddle and then remounted his horse. 

"Good-bye," cried the princess, as she turned her pony 
around; "good-bye, dear monkey," and she rode off through 
18 
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the quiet forest by the side of the big horseman toward her 
royal father's castle. 

And the little monkey stood for some time looking 
after her, until she disappeared among the foliage. Then 
he turned from the flowering vine and the bright sunlight 
into the little dark room of the poor peasant. But there was 
still a happy look in his wise little eyes. 
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CHAPTER III 

It was some three weeks after Christmas when the little 
wilful princess began to tire of her new toys. 

"Oh, dear I" she sighed, "I'm tired of my dolls. They 
can't say a word, only 'Mamma I' " "No," said the monkey, 
"they can't tell us whether they like the new princess." 
20 
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"I'm going out for a run in the garden," cried the little 
princess, her face very red at the reproof she had just 
received. Running back to the room in which she had left 
her wise little friend, she stood in the doorway looking 
at him without a word. "Come with me," she said finally; 
"It is so lovely outside. We will throw snowballs." 

Jumping down from his favorite chair, he took her 
hand and together they ran down the stairs to the large 
hallway below. It was but a short time before they were 
both arrayed in warm furs, and presently the laughter of 
the little princess came in through the windows, bringing 
a smile to the face of her royal father. 

"My dear," he remarked, turning to his queen, who was 
still writing letters of thanks to some of her dearest friends, 
"that monkey is certainly a marvel. I can see an improve- 
ment almost every day in the princess." 

"Yes, she is less wilful," sighed her royal mamma, "but 
there is still much to be desired." 

"Tut, tut!" cried the king; "give the monkey time. It 
is harder to cure a fault than to acquire a virtue. 

"Hear her laugh," he added, rising and walking over 
to the window. "It was only a short time ago that she did 
21 
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nothing but ask for things. Do you remember how she 
cried for the moon?" 

"Yes, indeed," replied the queen, laying down the royal 
gold pen and joining him at the window; "it was the very 
day the monkey arrived, was it not?" 



"It was," replied the king, thoughtfully, "and since that 
day she has not mentioned it." 

While her royal parents were thus talking of her, the 
little wilful princess was having a fine time snowballing 
her pet monkey. "Did it hurt?" she asked, as a well-di- 
rected shot toppled off his small red cap; "did it hurt you, 
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THE LITTLE WILFUL PRINCESS 
dear monkey?" Which showed that the little wilful prin- 
cess had a tender heart, at any rate. 

"No," he replied, "but some of the snow is in my ear," 
he added, shaking his head. "I can't get it out." 

The little princess ran over to where he stood and . 
quickly removed the snow. "Does it feel all right?" she 
asked; but before he could reply, she whispered, "Who are 
those children looking in through the grating?" 

"Poor children," replied the monkey, walking over 
toward the spot where they stood. The princess followed. 

"Don't run away," she cried, as the little thin faces were 
quickly withdrawn at the approach of her small highness. 

As she finished, one little face again peered through the 
opening, and a pair of very blue hands rested against the 
big stone archway. 

"Aren't they cold?" asked the little princess, touching 
the small, chilly fingers. 

The owner didn't answer, but stood staring at the prin- 
cess, who must have looked very, very beautiful to the won- 
dering eyes of the little peasant girl. In a moment the prin- 
cess pulled off her own fur gloves and, pushing them 
through the opening, said, "Take mine, little girl. Put 
23 
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THE LITTLE WILFUL PRINCESS 
them on quickly," she added, as the child stared at her as if 
not knowing what to do. "Put them on. They are yours 
to wear." 

As if by magic, several wondering faces, pinched and 
blue with the cold, peered into the garden. Their ques- 
tioning eyes turned from the monkey to the princess, and 
then back again to the monkey. After a few minutes of 
silence, the little girl found her voice, and with a curtsey 
thanked the princess. "Wait here," cried the princess. 
Turning to the monkey, she whispered, "I want to give 
them some of my presents," and without, waiting for his 
answer, ran swiftly toward the castle. 

"What is our daughter up to now?" asked the queen, 
turning a puzzled face to his royal highness. He did not 
reply for a moment, but stood looking toward the spot 
which the princess had just left. The little monkey's face 
was turned toward the castle, and his eyes were looking 
straight at the king. A smile came over the latter's face, 
and he waved his hand, ever so slightly, to the little monkey, 
who bowed as if he knew that the king knew exactly what 
they were both thinking of. But the only answer that the 
king made was, "That monkey is certainly a little wonder." 
24 
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In a few minutes the little princess came tearing out of 
the castle, followed by two maids, each carrying a bundle. 

"Hurry, Marie," she exclaimed, "they may not wait. 
Make haste, Estelle." And she ran breathless, but rosy, up 
to her pet monkey. 

"Help me give these poor children the presents," she 
said, and commenced opening the bundle which Marie at 
that moment brought up. The monkey picked up a golden- 
haired dolly and handed it to a wondering and bewildered 
child, whose half-frozen fingers, in spite of their numbness, 
at once began caressing the flaxen curls. 

"Dear monkey," cried the little princess, "I can't get 
the music box through the grating. Won't you climb up 
and hand it down to that little boy? Can't you reach over 
and hand it down to him?" 

In a moment the monkey was deftly climbing up the 
high iron fence, and leaning down from the top bar, 
around which he had securely fastened his tail, he placed 
the present in the hands of the happy child. 

It took only a few minutes longer to empty the bundle 
which Estelle had in her arms, and to see that every child 
had a present. Some of the dolls were saying "mamma" 
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as their new-found mothers were pressing them to their 
happy hearts, and the music box was playing a Christmas 
carol from the stone ledge, where its new owner had placed 
it after having wound it up. 

"Good-bye," cried the little princess, waving to the poor 
children. "Good-bye." There were tears in her eyes as she 
turned to her pet monkey, who stood quietly watching her. 

"Don't they look happy?" she said. 

"As happy as you do," he replied. 

"Do I?" she said. "Well, I never felt so happy in all 
my life," and she hugged her pet monkey until he begged 
her to let him go. 
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CHAPTER IV 

"How our little wilful princess is improving!" ex- 
claimed a courtier to another. 

"Indeed she is," was the reply. But, oh dear me, it was 
but a few moments later that there were sounds from the gar- 
den which made them jump up in surprise and hasten to 
the spot. 

There stood the little princess in a royal rage, stamping 
her little foot and in every way possible showing how very 
wilful she could be after having been so lovely. 

"What is it that annoys your royal highness?" asked 
one of the courtiers, bowing very low. 

"Let us call the monkey," suggested another. 

"Or the king," said a third; "he will give her a present 
or anything she wishes; that will make her smile again!" 

At this moment who should arrive on the scene but the 

princess's pet monkey. Taking in the situation at a glance, 

he approached her little highness very quietly, looking at 

her all the while with eyes that plainly said "How can you 
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be so wilful?" And the little princess understood, for she 
immediately said: "Gentlemen, you can do nothing, though 
I thank you for your interest." Whereupon the courtiers 
bowed and walked away one by one. When the last one dis- 
appeared through the great doorway, she turned to her pet 
monkey with a smile. 

"Dear, dear monkey," she exclaimed, giving him a 
squeeze, "there wasn't the slightest thing wrong; only I 
have been so good for so long that I just wanted to see what 
would happen if I became really wilful again." 

"Really, I wouldn't experiment too often," replied the 
monkey; "it might become a habit; it is dangerous to ex- 
periment." 

The little princess pursed up her lips and looked at him 
wilfully; at least, she tried to look as wilful as possible, 
although somehow it was rather difficult. 

"No sermons, please, kind sir," she replied, with a low 
courtesy ; "it is too early in the morning." Then she turned 
and walked down the great garden without even asking 
him to come with her. Indeed, it began to look as if the 
little princess were very wilful, after all, and that what the 
monkey had said was to come true ! 
29 
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He stood gazing after her defiant little figure as it 
tripped along over the shiny pebbles that strewed the walk 
which ran between rows and rows of beautiful flowers. 
Then he turned his eyes up to the king's bedroom window. 
His royal highness stood there with a worried expression on 



his face. They both looked at each other for a moment 
without a word. Then the king leaned out of the window 
and in a low voice said: 

"Is her wilfulness reappearing? Methought a few days 
ago she was entirely cured." 

"It is but a phase," replied the monkey; "at least I hope 
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so. But do not let her see us conversing together," and 
he turned to go. His royal highness withdrew his head 
just in time, for at that moment the princess turned. 

"Aren't you coming, dear monkey?" she called out, 
pretending she had stopped to pick a big white rose. For 
answer, he ran swiftly toward her. 

"I think I'll run away from him," said the little prin- 
cess to herself. "I'm going to be disagreeable just to let 
him see that I don't like to be lectured." Away she ran, 
swiftly down the garden walk and around the corner where 
the high trellised roses hid everything from view. With a 
crash, she bumped into the gardener's little daughter, who 
fell over with a cry of pain and lay very white and still 
upon the ground. 

The little wilful princess, herself quite stunned from the 
force of the collision, knelt down in a dazed fashion beside 
the child. She hardly knew what she was doing as she ten- 
derly lifted the little head into her lap. At this moment the 
monkey appeared on the scene. Taking in the situation 
at a glance, he turned and ran as fast as he could into the 
palace after the court doctor. In less time than it takes to 
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tell it, the doctor and many attendants came rushing to the 
aid of the little sufferer. 

The princess was crying very softly and kissing the still, 
white face of the child. "O save her! O save her!" she 
cried as the court physician bent over and administered a 
restorative to the still unconscious little one. 




"It was all my fault," cried the princess; "it was all my 
fault I" Just then the child opened her eyes, and seeing the 
little princess kneeling beside her, stretched out a small 
hand and smiled. At this the princess began to cry anew 
and her tears fell upon the hand of the gardener's daughter 
like pearls— at least the child thought so, as she looked at 
the beautiful princess kneeling beside her and then up to 
the king, who at that instant arrived very much perturbed 
upon the scene. 
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"What is it all about?" he asked. 

The little princess arose and walking up to him laid her 
hand upon his arm. "It was all my fault," she said very 
meekly; "I was very, very wilful this morning, and while 
running away from the monkey, because he had spoken to 
me about it, I ran into Michael's little girl." 

His royal highness looked very grieved at this, and the 
princess very much ashamed, but the little child began to 
smile. Stretching out her small hands, she said, "Princess, 
do not worry, for I am not hurt. See, I can walk," and 
she got up and took several steps. 

"Yes, she is all right now," said the court physician; 
"she was stunned, that was all." Michael, the gardener, 
arriving at that moment, took his child in his arms, and bow- 
ing to the king, who stepped forward and placed a gold coin 
in his hand, carried her away to his cottage. 

Turning to his courtiers and the many attendants who 
had gathered around, the king said, " 'All's well that ends 
well ;' accidents will happen in the best regulated king- 
doms." Then he leaned down and whispered in his little 
daughter's ear: "I'm sorry you were so wilful, my child. 
I saw it all from my window." At this the little princess 
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blushed very red and hung her head in shame. "I will try 
and not be so again," she answered, as she walked toward 
the palace with her father, while the little monkey followed 
respectfully in the rear. 

"Then give me a kiss, and go and play," replied her royal 
father, the smile coming back to his face. After which the 
little princess turned to the monkey and said, as her father 
disappeared behind the great hall door: 

"You were right, dear monkey. You were right, after 
all. It is dangerous to experiment. I shall try never to be 
wilful again." 

"I will help you, little princess," he replied; "I shall 
always help you, for you have such a loving heart." 
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CHAPTER V 
It was the birthday of the little wilful princess. From 
early morning the hall pages were kept running back and 



forth with the presents that were sent her. I could not begin 

to tell you half of them. There was a great doll that talked 

and sang, with clothes all made to take off and put on, and a 
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doll's bureau full of gowns and frocks and lace under- 
clothes, and stockings and handkerchiefs. There were little 
bandboxes with ever so many little hats, and little parasols, 
and little card-cases, and nobody knows what all. Then 



there were bracelets and rings and pins for the little princess 
herself, and a gold drinking cup set with diamonds. 

Nevertheless, she was not happy. In fact, she was very 
unhappy; and the reason was that the pink silk frock she 
wanted to wear had not come from the royal dressmaker's, 
and no other frock in the world would in the least do for her. 

In vain her royal parents and her governess talked and 
persuaded, and showed her her presents; she wanted exactly 
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the only thing that could not be got, and nothing but that 
seemed of any value in her eyes. The whole castle was in 
commotion about this gown, and messengers were kept run- 
ning backward and forward to the royal dressmaker's, but 
it was almost nightfall before it arrived. 

Now, there was another little girl in the kingdom who 
was celebrating her birthday, too, and she was Michael 
the gardener's little daughter. But, oh, how differently was 
she spending the day. Her mother and father were hard- 
working people, who didn't have much time to pet their 
children. Besides, among the poor peasants nobody ever 
heard of such a thing as celebrating a child's birthday. So 
on this her birthday Michael's little daughter was learning 
to sew on some patchwork, while her mother close at hand 
was making bread. Back and forth through the gay 
squares of calico the little girl pushed her needle with the 
help of her little yellow brass thimble, and when she had 
finished her work she put it carefully away and ran out to 
play. But before she went she took from the cupboard her 
playthings, an old broken milk pitcher, the nose and handle 
of a teapot, and ever so many little bits of broken china, and 
an old sleigh bell which her grandfather had given her. She 
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put all her treasures in her apron and, calling her old yellow 
dog, went out under the great elm tree to play. 

At the same moment the little wilful princess was gazing 
disconsolately out of the window, but she did not see the 
gardener's little daughter, for the distance was too great. 
Indeed, I don't believe she would even have noticed the 
peasant child, for she was too busy watching for the mes- 
senger to bring the silk gown I 

"Little princess," said her pet monkey, coming up to the 
window where she stood, and looking up into her discon- 
tented face, "will you go for a walk with me?" 

"Why not?" answered the princess, rather ungraciously, 
but following the monkey who led the way down the great 
stairway to the castle door; "there is nothing much to do 
within this stupid old palace, and my room is so crowded 
with toys I can hardly find space for myself therein." 

Still following the monkey, she silently passed through 
the royal gardens and out into the flowering meadow. 
"Whither do you lead me, dear monkey?" she asked, her 
voice becoming more tuneful now that she was out in the 
beautiful sunlight, with the flowers and grasses nodding 
about her. 
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"To yonder big elm," he answered, pointing to a tree in 
the distance, near which stood a small cottage. The prin- 
cess made no answer, but tripped along until they came close 
to their destination. Under the friendly shade sat the garden- 
er's little daughter, surrounded by her humble playthings, 
and her ever watchful playmate, the big yellow hound, who, 
strange to say, uttered no growl at the approach of the mon- 
key, but came forward in a very friendly way and licked 
his paw. 

At the sound of footsteps, the gardener's daughter 
jumped up and made a low courtesy to the little princess, 
who immediately came forward with a smile. "May I play 
with you?" she asked in a sweet tone, from which all wil- 
fulness had disappeared, and, without waiting for an an- 
swer, sat herself down and commenced arranging the 
clothes of a little rag doll. 

With her eyes full of wonder, the little peasant child 
silently arranged her bits of broken china on the turf. "Let 
me help you build a house," suggested the little princess; 
"I think these are lovely toys." At which the monkey 
looked very happy indeed, and turned his eyes upon the big 
yellow dog, as much as to say, "And she really means it." 
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"Of course she does," answered the big hound by wagging 
his tail, and he and the monkey walked off for a little distance 
together, leaving the princess and the gardener's daughter 
to play alone. 

"What is her name?" asked the princess, holding up the 
rag dolly. 

"Eloise, your highness," replied the child. 

"Why, that's my name," laughed the little princess; "I 
must be your dolly's godmother. I will send her a present 
when I return to the castle." 

Presently the monkey and the big yellow hound saun- 
tered back to where the little princess and the peasant child 
were playing happily together. 

"Come here, Houdaine," called his small owner, and 
when the faithful animal rubbed his nose affectionately 
against her cheek, she tied her old sunbonnet on his head, 
to the very great amusement of die little princess. Then 
Houdaine was made to sit up on his haunches and hold the 
rag dolly. "You old dear," cried the princess, giving him a 
hug. Then she turned around and running up to her pet 
monkey, took him in her arms for fear he might feel slighted. 
And again the wise little monkey looked over to the big wise 
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yellow hound and smiled. And the hound answered with 
a wag of his tail. But all these things the little princess did 
not notice, for she was too happy playing with the simple 
toys of the poor peasant child. 

By and by the sun hung very low on the edge of the 
flowering meadow, and big long shadows wandered out 
from the silent forest. Then the monkey said: "Little 
princess, it is time we were returning to the palace." 

The princess arose without a word, and handing the rag 
dolly to the little girl, kissed her good-bye. "May I come 
again?" she asked as she gave Houdaine a pat on his great 
head. 

"You do me great honor, princess," cried the peasant 
child, curtseying very low; "will you?" and she came up 
close to the little princess and looked at her with wistful 
eyes. 

"Of course I will," answered the princess. "I have had 
such a lovely time with you." Then she ran after the mon- 
key, who had already started across the meadow. 

"Monkey, dear monkey," she called out, "wait for me! 
I want to tell you what a lovely birthday I've had after all I" 
"And do you know why, little princess?" he replied. 
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"Because you were not wanting something more. You for- 
got all about the pink silk frock." 

"So I did," she cried, "but I wonder if it has come now," 
and she started to run toward the castle. Turning around, 
she saw the little monkey standing very still. Then she ran 
back to where he stood. 

"And if it hasn't, dear monkey," she added, "I promise 
you I shall not be wilful I" 

At which he looked very happy, and, taking her little 
hand in his paw, they both ran quickly through the gate in 
the tall hedge, across the royal garden and up the steps that 
led to the big castle of her royal father the king. 
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CHAPTER VI 

"Where is that miserable monkey?" cried the little 
wilful princess, as she looked here and there for her small 
playmate. 

Now the princess had a way of calling people "miser- 
able" when she meant to describe them as "exasperating." 
She looked out of the window into the garden below. But 
there was no sign of him there. Indeed, she hadn't really 
expected to find him among the withered flowers and vines, 
for it was now winter. She turned away with an air of im- 
patience, and, walking across the great hallway, looked into 
the library. But on the pillow near the big glowing hearth 
was no pet monkey, only his little red ball that he was wont to 
play with at times. The little wilful princess gave her small 
foot a very wilful stamp upon the floor, and turned away 
toward the large dining hall. She plucked a grape from the 
silver basket that held the fruit on the sideboard. It didn't 
taste as sweet as usual. Nothing seemed to satisfy her, so she 
climbed up the great velveted stairway until she reached the 
little room in the tower. And here she discovered her pet 
monkey, sitting on a stool. With his cheek resting on one 
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paw, he sat looking out of the small window, which was set 
into the sloping roof. 

"Oh, here you are!" cried her small highness, in a sur- 
prised but indignant tone. "Oh, here you are I I've been 
looking all over for you. You are not very sociable to- 
day!" 

The monkey climbed down from the stool and walked 
over to her. "What is it you wish, my little princess?" he 
asked politely. 

"Come and play with me!" she cried; "I want to be 
amused.." 

"What shall it be?" he asked, looking at her quietly. 

"Oh, don't be so solemn," she cried; "can't I be just a 
little bit provoked after hunting through the whole castle to 
find you?" 

"Of course you 'can,'" replied the monkey; "but it 
would be nicer if you didn't." 

"Bother," said the little princess; "don't you think I'm 
nice enough as I am?" To which remark he wisely made 
no reply. 

The little princess, however, didn't seem to expect an 
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answer, for she immediately walked over to a small table 
and picking up a backgammon board turned to him and 
said: 

"Come, let us play a game." Then she sat herself down 
on a chair close to the table and waited for her playmate to 
join her. In a moment or two he drew the stool over and, 
placing it opposite to her, sat down and waited for her to 
commence. 

"What is the matter with you to-day?" cried the little 
wilful princess, turning the board upside down with a bang, 
so that half the checkers fell off the table and rolled over onto 
the floor in different directions. 

Without answering, the monkey went in search of the 
stray checkers. It took him some time to find them, and 
then there was one missing still when they set up what they 
had. "Oh, bother I" cried her small highness, "one of the 
black ones is missing. Of course it had to be a black one, 
so it would be harder to find I" 

The monkey climbed down again and patiently went to 
work, hunting here and there for the lost checker. 

"Just watch me find it," said the little princess, jumping 
impatiently down from her chair. As she spoke, the missing 
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checker fell out from the folds of her dress and rolled over 
to the feet of the monkey, who stood beside his stool gazing 
at her with a pained expression in his eyes. Stooping down, 
he picked it up and handed it to her. 

"Now at last we can commence," she cried, feeling very 
guilty herself at making so much fuss when all the time 
she had had the checker in her lap. "I'll take first move!" 
and she jumped back into her chair and commenced the 
game. 

'There 1" she exclaimed, after a few minutes of delibera- 
tion; "I guess that's a good move." Looking up for a word 
of approval from her pet monkey, she found him with his 
cheek in his paw, looking across the room with apparently 
little interest in the game. 

"What is the matter with you to-day?" asked the little 
princess; "you are so different." 

He turned quickly to the game, and pushing a checker 
forward, replied, "There, is that not a good move?" 

"How should I know?" asked the little princess petu- 
lantly ; "and, anyway, you don't answer my question." 

"One thing at a time," he replied, with a queer little 
smile; "it took all my thoughts to make that move." 
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"Nonsense," she replied, with a pout, "you know the 
game too well. Now, let me see ; what shall I do?" She 
paused to consider, and for some moments there was a com- 
plete silence. When she again looked over at him he was 
still resting his cheek in his paw. Without a word the little 
princess jumped down, and, running around to his side of 
the table, she stood and looked at him closely. "Why, your 
cheek is all swollen," she cried; "what is the matter, dear, 
dear, monkey?" 

"Toothache," he answered with a little gasp. And the 
princess thought she saw something very much like a small 
tear in one of his little black eyes. 

At this the little wilful princess threw her arms around 
him and hugged him again and again. "You dear, un- 
selfish monkey I" she cried, rocking him up and down in her 
lap in utter disregard of her lovely silk gown. "How could 
I have been so cruel to you?" 

"You weren't," said the little monkey in a smothered 
voice from between the folds of her silken scarf. 

"I was sol" she repeated, and she gave him still another 
hug. "You have such a lovely disposition you make me 
ashamed of mine." 
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"Please, please be careful," he expostulated; "you're 
hurting my tooth I" 

"O, dear me," she cried, repentance and sympathy 
making her voice sound very lovely indeed to her patient 
little friend; "when I think how disagreeable I've been my 
heart aches almost as much as your tooth does, dear monkey." 
But he did not contradict her, although perhaps he may not 
have agreed with her. "Let us go down to the court 
physician," she cried, standing up and taking the monkey 
by the paw; "come, we will go down and he will stop the 
ache, I know he will." So they set off together, hand in 
hand, down the great stairway," to the room where the court 
physician kept his medicines in bottles on long shelves 
around the walls. 

"What can I do for you?" asked the kind doctor, looking 
up over his great spectacles ; "what service can I render your 
highness?" and he bowed very low to the little princess. 

"Please cure my pet's toothache," she answered quickly; 
"oh, please do it at once." 

"It feels better already," said the monkey. 

"Zounds 1" cried the physician, "is your faith in my 
medicine so great that it cures before being taken?" And 
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he laughed as he turned away to open a bottle on the shelf 
behind him. 

"Not exactly," replied the monkey. 

"What is it, then?" asked the little princess, inquisitively, 
coming up close to the little monkey as he sat on the arm of 
the big chair. 

'Faith in you, little princess," he replied in a whisper. 
And, strange to say, the little princess seemed to understand 
just what he meant, for she gave his paw a squeeze as she 
wiped a tear from her blue eyes with her little lace handker- 
chief. 
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CHAPTER VII 

The little wilful princess had evaded her governess and 
slipped through an opening in the tall hedge that sur- 
rounded the royal gardens, leaving that lady much disturbed 
over her disappearance. 

"I'm tired of hearing her air her knowledge," said the 
little princess, defending the course she had taken. 

"I only wish I had somebody to talk to," she added, after 
a few moments— "somebody that would amuse me." 

"Ho, hoi" shouted a shrill voice, "here is a great big 
mortal that always wants to be amused." 

The little princess turned in much surprise toward the 
voice, and there stood a tiny creature, not much taller than 
one's finger, dressed in a tight fitting suit of brown silk, with 
a neat little green cap on his head. 

"Who are you?" laughed the little princess. 

"Oh, I'm Peter Pixie, one of the little men of the forest. 
Are you not Eloise, more often called 'the little wilful prin- 
cess'?" 
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The princess took no notice of his remark, but asked, 
"What are you doing here? I thought the homes of elves 
were deep in the heart of the forest." 

"I'm very, very busy — very busy at this season, but I 
couldn't help hearing your remark, so I stopped a minute 
to speak to you." 

"What's going on in fairy-land just now?" asked the 
little princess, much interested in her new acquaintance. 

"Work," answered the pixie. "Don't you know that 
every flower has its fairy, who takes care of it?" 

"My pet monkey told me something like that some days 
ago," admitted the princess, somewhat confused at her lack 
of learning, although it was but a few moments before that 
she had complained of her governess's desire to impart 
knowledge. 

"Yes, I know him," answered Peter Pixie. "In fact, it 
was he who told me to speak to you, if I had the chance, as 
you were feeling disconsolate at being called away for the 
day." 

"Did he, really?" cried the little princess, her cheeks 
blushing with pleasure at the thought, "he's a dear I" 

But Peter paid no attention to her remark, but continued : 
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"Yes, I've been busy all day finding some diamonds for 
Queen Titania. She has taken a fancy to diamonds of late. 
I finally secured them in a gold crown for her majesty I" 




"Really," exclaimed the little princess, "I always sup- 
posed fairies had nothing to do but amuse themselves." 
"Now, indeed," he said, pointing to a crevice in the rock 
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near the purling brook, "There is where the pixies polish the 
fire-flies, so that they may shine brightly at night. They are 
the little lanterns of the wood, you know — the little winged 
lanterns. If it weren't for them the fairies would have a 
hard time of it." 

The princess peeped in. There stood hundreds of little 
folk polishing the fireflies with pieces of cobweb until they 
looked like shiny brass lamps. 

"I shall never see a firefly hereafter without thinking 
what a lot of rubbing he has gone through," laughed the 
little princess. 

The pixie now turned his steps towards the meadow, 
where among the flowers the little princess saw hundreds 
of litde fairies. Some were distributing dew upon those 
flowers which had been overlooked in the night; some were 
combing out the little pussy-willows along the brook side; 
some were carrying the fruitful pollen from plant to plant. 

"Strange," said the little princess, after watching the 
busy scene for some time, "you fairies take as good care of 
the weeds and thistles as you do of the flowers. Why do 
you bother with those common thistles?" 

"We see no difference in any of the lovely things that 
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grow," answered Peter Pixie thoughtfully, "though men 
differ much about their value; We fairies only obey orders 
to care for every growing thing I" 

"But I think a rose is much prettier than a thistle," said 
the princess; "why, thistles are weeds." 

"So are geraniums in Africa," answered the pixie. 

"Why, I never knew that," replied the princess. 

"And the cactus in the royal greenhouse that Michael 
is so proud of," continued the pixie, "is the pest of every trav- 
eler in Mexico." The princess looked at her little friend 
as much as to say, "Now, where did you learn all this?" 
For answer the pixie said: 

"Mortals would respect all plants more than they do, if 
they understood all their mysterious virtues." 

"I've had a very pleasant afternoon with you, Master 
Fairy," said the princess, as she saw the sun sinking behind 
the high castle walls. "You have taught me much. Good- 
bye," and she turned to go. 

"Wait just a minute, please," remarked Peter Pixie, 
"for yonder comes your pet monkey." And, sure enough, 
there he was, jumping across the meadow flowers, as he 
hastened towards them. 
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The little princess ran forward and with a cry of de- 
light threw her arms around her little playmate. "I've had 
such an interesting afternoon, dear monkey I" she cried. 
"Good-bye, Peter," she called out again as she and the mon- 
key turned towards the castle; "thank you again, Prof. Peter 
Pixie I" 

The monkey's face beamed with delight. 

"Ah, little princess," he cried, "is not knowledge won- 
derful? Won't you try to study harder with your govern- 
ess?" 

"I like Prof. Peter Pixie much better," cried the little 
wilful princess, "but for your sake, dear monkey, I shall 
hereafter have a higher regard for her I" 

With these words the little princess caught up her skirts 
and started off on a run up the path to the gate in the royal 
gardens. "Can't catch me I" she called back at him, and in 
a few moments, breathless and rosy, she sank down upon the 
couch in her own boudoir. "I met a small Professor no 
bigger than my thumb," gasped the princess, "but I don't 
like him one-millioneth as much, nor do I think he knows 
one-tenth as much as my own dear monkey I" At which 
the monkey smiled in a most contented fashion. 
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It was a lovely summer morning as the little wilful prin- 
cess and her pet monkey stood at the window in the high 
eastern turret and looked across the land. The rising sun 
threw far and away over the greensward long, broad shad- 
ows of the big, silent forest that bordered the winding road 
leading over the hills and through the valleys. Yonder lay 
the sea, purple and amber in the floods of morning splendor. 
The little house of Michael the gardener stood darkly out 
against the sky. 

The meadows below the royal gardens were starred with 
golden flowers, while from every hedge and thicket came 
the carols of the joyous birds. The swallows gleamed like 
mail-clad warriors as they chased the burnished insects 
through the air. Low music was heard in the grass, too, 
as the grasshopper beat his drum and the cricket tuned his 
pipe. 

"It seems just like a holiday, with all this music," said 
the princess. 
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"It is, indeed," replied the monkey; "see the flags and 
banners flying in the town below." 

Surely it must have been a gala day there, for at that 
moment along the highway hurried a throng of people, 
varied in dress and manner, many of them laden with mer- 
chandise for the fair. 

"There goes old Lord Crusty 1" laughed the little prin- 
cess as a chariot and four amid a great cloud of dust passed 
by. "Why does such a disagreeable old thing as he want 
to go to a fair this jolly morning?" 

"Perhaps he thinks he may find a cure at one of the 
booths," suggested the monkey; "who knows?" 

"Let us go, you and I," of a sudden cried the princess, 
and suiting her actions to her words, she ran off to give 
orders for her pony to be saddled, and one for her pet mon- 
key, also. 

The village square was thronged with people when the 
little princess and her pet monkey arrived, so thronged that 
they had some difficulty in making their way, although the 
people pressed back to let them pass as soon as they recog- 
nized her small highness and her devoted escort, whose 
fame had reached the poor peasants for many miles around. 
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"Why so much excitement?" asked the princess, looking 
curiously about to find the cause. 

"Yonder gallant knight," answered the monkey, point- 
ing to a stalwart horseman, armed cap-a-pie, who at that 
moment rode through the crowd. As he passed her by the 
princess heard him say to his squire : "Wind a blast upon 
your bugle-horn, and proclaim to the assembled people that 
here in the market-place I hang my shield, in order that all 
who are so disposed may come and see themselves reflected 
in it." 

Sweet and mellow the bugle notes rang out in the clear 
air, and when a space had been cleared in the center of the 
throng, the shield of the gallant knight was placed there, 
a burnished disk of silvery radiance, in which were reflected 
the passing events as in a mirror. But even more was shown 
from the magic reflector. For every one who looked at his 
image in this shield saw something he had never seen be- 
fore. Curious it was to watch those who looked and passed 
on. There came a pretty slip of a girl, who posed in a vain 
attitude before it. But in a moment, with a blush, she 
turned quickly away. Quite soberly she walked back to 
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her place in the crowd and awaited with interest the next 
who should venture before the tell-tale mirror. 

Presently the crusty old lord, whose chariot wheels had 
raised such a dust upon the road to the discomfiture of the 
merry-makers on their way to the fair, gazed upon his image 
in the shield. He grinned and frowned at it, wondering at 
first what it was, but when it grinned and frowned back at 
him, he felt that it knew him, and he turned away, sorely 
troubled at the truth. 

There seemed to be a wonderful attraction, too, about 
this radiant shield, for one and all felt impelled to gaze into 
its depths. The rays from it were like warm hands drawing 
to it the curious and timid alike. Some went up boldly and 
with much bravado stood gazing at their reflections, while 
others turned sadly away. 

The little princess had been a silent observer of all this. 
A hush fell upon the people as the gallant knight rode over 
to where she stood. Making a low bow, he said: "Will 
your little highness not gaze upon the shield?" 

"Shall I, dear monkey?" asked the little princess, some- 
what abashed at the presence of the stranger in armor. 

"Surely," he answered, "for is not the owner a worthy 
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knight, and one who would allow no harm to befall you?" 

"Thou speakest the truth," said the knight, looking 
keenly at the monkey, "the shield harmeth none." 

So saying, he led the princess before the burnished mir- 
ror and withdrew to one side, while her little highness looked 
intently into it. At first the reflection of herself was the 
same as that which had always met her eyes when she had 
gazed into the royal mirrors of the castle, or her own private 
one in her beautiful boudoir. But gradually the face that 
gazed back at her changed. Slowly but surely much of 
the beauty disappeared. The light in the eyes grew hard, 
and the lines that came about the mouth changed it so that 
tears came to the eyes of the little princess. 

"Oh, how wilful!" she thought, as she took out her small 
lace handkerchief and wiped her eyes. Forgetting where 
she was for the moment, she drew even closer. "Can it be 
possible," she whispered, "that this is really my face?" and 
again she wiped away the tears. 

"Little princess," said the monkey, looking over her 

shoulder, "come, let us go." She turned, and without a 

word, followed him. Then the stalwart knight advanced 

and lifted up his shield, and bracing it once more upon his 
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aim, rode on stately through the town. On reaching the 
broad highway, he paused to watch the little princess and 
her small escort ascending the hill to the castle. Just then 
the sun, striking the window in the eastern turret from which 
that very morning the little princess had looked down, made 
it as bright as the shield upon his arm. 

"O look, dear monkey," cried the little princess, speak- 
ing for the first time, "I am almost persuaded that the shield 
of the knight has been transported by some miracle and 
hung upon our castle." 

"No, little princess," he replied softly, "it has served its 
purpose. Your own little mirror will answer in the future." 
But the princess did not reply, for she was wondering 
greatly at the wisdom of her pet monkey. 
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CHAPTER IX 

The little wilful princess sat sewing beside her royal 
mother, the queen, and not paying much attention to the 
apron which she was making, she knotted her thread and lost 
her needles, until at last her mother said, — "Now, Eloise, you 
mustn't waste any more needles and thread. Some poor 
woman might have used them for the brave soldiers who, 
fighting for their country, need new, clean underclothes!" 

The princess looked up at her royal mamma. "Well, 
I wouldn't waste if it weren't for all those bright colors out 
of doors. I can't help looking at the little new leaves." 

"Look at the birds, Eloise," replied her royal mother. 
"They are out amongst all these beautiful things, but they 
don't stop to look at the flowers; they are busy using up all 
the little sticks and straws for their nests; the bees gather 
the sweets from the flowers to make their honey; fruits grow 
to be eaten, flowers to be enjoyed; there is no waste in that 
beautiful Nature at which you look so much from the 
window." 
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"What becomes of the flowers that die, — the leaves that 
blow away in autumn? I guess you've made a mistake 
about Nature's not wasting anything, mamma!" replied 
the little princess with a wilful toss of her small head. 

Before her royal mamma could answer, the princess's 
pet monkey entered the apartment, and bowing very low, 
asked whether he should help amuse her little highness that 
afternoon. Whereupon the queen gladly relinquished the 
task of teaching her wilful daughter, feeling that she had 
done her royal duty in having had her sew by her side for 
the space of an hour. 

"Where shall we go, dear monkey?" asked the little prin- 
cess, as she tied on her hat and ran down the great stairway. 

"Let us go to the forest," he replied, skipping after her, 
down two steps at a time, with his small red cap held in his 
paw. "Perhaps we may see some fairies!" 

"Let us hurry, then," cried the little princess, and suiting 
her actions to her words, she ran swiftly through the royal 
gardens and out to the flowering meadow that lay between 
them and the great, silent forest. It was quite dark, for the 
trees grew very close together, and they would not have 
ventured farther, had they not seen a bright spot deeper in 
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the wood. Brighter and brighter it grew, until the little 
princess plainly saw it was a star, not in the sky, but shining 
low down in the dim foliage. The farther she went, the 
clearer grew this wonderful light. 

"O see these lovely butterflies, and these tiny creatures 
sitting on their backs I" cried the little princess, turning to 
her pet monkey, "why, we must be in fairy-land!" But be- 
fore he could make reply, a low voice answered, "Yes, you 
are, little princess," and looking down, she saw a tiny crea- 
ture about four inches tall, dressed in pale pink rose leaves, 
with a wreath of green moss around her head. "I am the 
Queen of fairy-land. Listen, and I will tell you a secret. 
Flowers that die on earth are born into fairy-land, and are 
no longer Bowers, but fairies. Do you remember that 
large moss rose that bloomed near the gate-way in the hedge 
of the royal gardens last summer?" 

The little princess looked puzzled. "It was the rose 
you picked the day you ran into Michael's little girl, dear 
princess," interposed her pet monkey. "Now, do you re- 
member?" 

"Why, of course I do," she answered, "but how do you 
know all about it?" questioned the little princess, turning 
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to her small playmate with surprise. But he only answered 
her with a wise little smile. 

"I was that moss rose," continued the Fairy Queen. 
"You no doubt thought its perfume and beauty were gone 
forever; but Nature never wastes I" 

"Why, that's just what my mother, the queen, told me 
to-day," said the princess, feeling quite ashamed of herself 
as she remembered the way she had answered her royal 
mamma. 

"And did you not believe her?" asked the Fairy Queen, 
looking into the eyes of the little princess. 

Now the princess, although she was often very, very 
wilful, was a very truthful little person, and although it cost 
her a blush of shame, she answered without hesitation that 
she had doubted her royal mother's statement. At which 
the Fairy Queen looked quite pained. 

"What do you do here?" asked the princess, wishing to 
end the embarrassment of the moment. "O, I know, — you 
fly about on your butterfly and visit your friends, the flower 
fairies, and never, never sew I" 

As the little princess finished, the monkey arose, and 
bowing very low to the Fairy Queen, said, "Will you not 
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show my little princess that fairies as well as mortals have 
their duties to perform?" 

"Yes, willingly," replied the little fairy. "Fly-fly! Fly- 
fly!" she called in a sweet voice, "Fly-fly! Fly-fly!" and in 
a moment a beautiful butterfly appeared and, kneeling with 
drooping wings at the feet of the Fairy Queen, waited until 
she had mounted upon his back. 

"Follow me!" she called out, and picking up the silken 
reins, turned her winged-steed towards the star of the woods. 
The princess and the monkey followed after. "What a 
beautiful star!" exclaimed the little princess. 

"Yes, it once bloomed in the high heavens," answered 
the Fairy Queen, "but one night it went wandering through 
the air, — you mortals called it a 'shooting star.' When it 
fell to earth we fairies took it to fairy-land so that it should 
not be wasted. The fire-flies and the glow-worms polished 
it anew, and now it shines with even a more brilliant light 
than it did before." 

Again the little princess felt ashamed of herself as she 
remembered her mother's words, but she said nothing. Per- 
haps she made a resolution to never doubt again what her 
kind mother told her. 
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By this time they had reached a little bower upon which 
the star-light shone with great brilliance. Peeping inside, 
the little princess saw a great number of spiders industri- 
ously spinning away, while many little fairies wove the 
shining threads into beautiful cloth. 

"Are they not busy?" asked the Fairy Queen, turning 
to the little princess, "you see, they have their duties to per- 
form as well as mortals!" 

At that moment, the sweet low chime of bells, and a 
delicious perfume were brought to them by a breath of wind. 

"The lily fairy is ringing her bells, and preparing in- 
cense for vespers," said the Fairy Queen in response to an 
enquiring look from the little princess. "We meet every 
evening to welcome any new fairies who may come to us." 

"Why, is it time for vespers?" cried the princess, "I must 
be returning to the castle, else my mother, the queen, will 
be worrying over my long absence I" 

At this show of thoughtfulness on the part of the little 
princess the monkey looked so happy that had she seen his 
wise little face she probably never again would have been 
wilful, — which would have made it unnecessary for me to 
relate hereafter how she eventually was cured of her wilful- 
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ness. But she didn't ; she only saw him bow very low to the 
Fairy Queen. "Good-bye, Queen Moss Rose," said the prin- 
cess, with a pretty courtesy, "thank you for the lovely time 
you've given me." Then, taking her pet monkey by the 
paw, she hurried through the shadowy forest. 

"After all, dear monkey, I didn't see any fairy doing just 
plain, every-day sewing!" 

But the monkey was too wise to answer. 
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CHAPTER X 

It was a lovely summer evening as the little wilful 
princess stood at the window in the tower looking down. 

"How dark it is!" she remarked, the dim interior of the 
small turret room seeming in great contrast to the land- 
scape, albeit it was but faintly lighted by the setting sun ; "I 
can hardly see my way." 

"Where is the taper?" she exclaimed, rather crossly, as 
her small royal big toe came in sudden contact with the end 
of the brass andiron that protruded from the hearth; "it 
always stood just here on the mantel!" She stooped over 
and rubbed her foot. "Well, I shall not risk bumping my- 
self again. I shall remain here until some one is worried 
enough about me to look for me," and saying this, she made 
her way to the window. 

How long she remained there the little princess did not 

know. But she gradually became quite incensed at the idea 

of her pet monkey not finding her before this. "Certainly, 

every one is very selfish; they never even think of where I 
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may be," and once more she carefully groped her way to- 
ward the mantel. 

"That taper must be here," she thought, "for who would 
have taken it?" Running her hand across the top, her 
fingers encountered a box of matches. Quickly striking a 
light, the candlestick came into view at the farther end. 
"Oh, there you are," she said petulantly, "just as far away 
as possible." 

But the taper naturally did not reply, being only a taper; 
but it may have thought her small highness was very wilful 
from the way she grabbed it up and lighted the wick with 
a vicious little scratch of the match. 

The evening breeze blew through the window, and it 
was with some difficulty that she kept the taper burning as 
she passed through the doorway and down the long flight 
of stairs that wound round and round until they met the 
landing beneath, just under the tower. 

At that moment a draft of air blew the flickering flame 
against the sleeve of the little princess's gown, and before she 
was aware of what was taking place, the cruel flames were 
crawling up her arm. With a scream she dropped the 
candlestick and darted across the landing. Rushing down 
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the second flight of stairs she was met by her pet monkey, 
who, seeing in an instant the danger she was in, seized a 
piece of tapestry from the wall and enveloped her in it 
The noise aroused the royal household, and in a short time 
there was help from every hand. The quick action of the 
monkey, however, had saved the little princess, and with the 
exception of a few light burns, she was unhurt, although 
very much frightened. 

Standing around her with anxious faces, they waited 
until the court physician pronounced her out of danger. 
Great was the rejoicing, and in delight over her narrow 
escape, her royal father forgot to scold the little wilful 
princess for her disobedience in lighting the taper. 

During all this excitement no one had noticed that the 
little monkey was absent. Indeed, it was fully half an hour 
before the princess, who was comfortably rolled up in silk 
comforters on her royal mamma's great bedstead, remarked, 
"Why, where is my pet monkey?" But no one knew. "But 
where is he?" repeated the little princess, tearfully; "I want 
him here." 

So one of the maids was sent out to look for him, but still 
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he was nowhere to be found. At this the little princess 
began to cry. 

"He may have been burned when wrapping the tapestry 
about me," she cried, bursting into tears, and before she 
could be restrained she jumped off the bed and ran out 
into the great hallway. "Monkey I monkey I" she called 
in a terror-stricken voice; "monkey, where are you?" But 
only an echo came back through the long marble hallways. 
"Where are you? where are you?" The little princess 
stood very still, listening until the last echo died away. But 
no voice replied; no familiar little form came dancing to- 
ward her; only the long shadows from the great lights that 
dimly lit the royal halls. 

With a feeling of terror in her heart, she darted up the 
great stairway, up and up the long flights, past the landing 
where but a few minutes before bis quickness and bravery 
had smothered the cruel flames, until she once more found 
herself in the little tower room. It was very dark, only a 
little light coming in through the small window, for the 
moon was yet but hardly risen. A slender ribbon of light 
fell upon the floor, making, if possible, the darkness 
more intense. She paused at the doorway. "Monkey, 
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dear monkey I" she whispered, "are you here, dear mon- 
key?" But no answer came from the darkness. The little 
princess waited, listening intently. Suddenly her quick 
ear caught a slight noise from the far corner. "Monkey, 
dear monkey, are you here?" sobbed the little princess, and 
for answer she saw dimly through the darkness a familiar 
little form limping painfully toward her. Before it reached 
her side, with a gasp of pain it sank helpless to the floor. 

In a moment the little princess had gathered the monkey 
up in her arms and was running wildly down the stairway. 

"Help I help I" she cried, and again the royal household 
was summoned from all parts. Into their midst rushed the 
little princess with her unconscious burden. Laying him 
carefully down before the court physician, who had again 
hurriedly left his medicine room on hearing her cries of dis- 
tress, she leaned over her pet with the tears rolling down her 
cheeks. 

"He saved me I Oh, save him, please, please, please I" 

It was no easy matter, the physician thought, as he care- 
fully looked over the badly burned monkey. Sad to relate, 
the pretty brown hair was entirely gone from his paws and 
shoulders. It was some time before he regained conscious- 
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ness, and when he did, he was too weak to utter a sound. 
Only his eyes told that he was alive, for they never left the 
face of the little princess, but gazed at her with an ever faith- 
ful love. 

Tenderly they laid him on his little red cushion by the 
fire in the great library, and near him, on another cushion, 
the little princess insisted upon sitting. Under the soothing 
bandages, the little monkey dropped off to sleep, and 
although the king and queen begged and implored their 
small daughter to go to bed for the night, she fell to weeping 
so bitterly at the thought of leaving him, that at length they 
agreed she might sleep on the big cushion in front of the fire. 

Early the following morning, when the flames in the big 
fireplace were all but out, and the warm rays of the rising 
sun peeped in through the great tall narrow windows, they 
fell upon the little sleeping princess and her devoted pet. 

"Monkey," she whispered, as they both rubbed their 
eyes at the bright sunlight ; "monkey, dear, if you will prom- 
ise to get well I will promise never to be wilful again 1" 
Whereupon the little monkey promised very solemnly, and 
the little princess did likewise. 
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CHAPTER XI 

The little wilful princess began very early to show her 
natural disposition, as you may see when I tell you that she 
was the longest while in the world cutting her first teeth; 
although her mother the queen had detected the earliest 
glimmer of a tiny pearl creeping through the pink gum, it 
positively seemed a hundred years to a day before it could 
be coaxed far enough along to assure her royal parent of its 
existence; it was just as though the little wilful baby prin- 
cess had said to herself, "There nowl I've got it along so 
far, but if everybody is going to open my mouth and poke 
around inside to find out what I'm doing about it, I'll just 
keep them waiting!" One can't help but feel that if the 
grown-ups had shown more sympathy and less curiosity, 
perhaps the little princess baby would have been less wilful 
about it, although even at that it must be most trying to be 
cutting teeth from morning till night. 

However, it must be admitted that she made the same 

to-do over learning to walk. When her royal mother held 
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out her arms and cried, "Baby walk to mamma its own self, 
and then baby shall go ridy-pidy in the coachy-poachy," — 
and all the rest of the nursery rhyme in nursery language 
which only babies are supposed to understand, — for queen 
mammas, I am told, talk to their babies in very much the 
same way that ordinary mothers do, — the little wilful baby 
princess would take two steps, with her little arms used as 
the tight-rope dancers use their poles, and, finding walking 
all work and no play, would plump down and finish the dis- 
tance on hands and knees. 

After once returning to all-fours, no amount of coaxing 
could induce her to stand upright again on that especial 
occasion. 

At one period the entire royal household flattered them- 
selves that she would talk early; but after having achieved 
"Papa" and "Mamma," she seemed to think she had acquired 
enough words and relapsed into a language known only to 
herself. Later on, when she had acquired somewhat of a 
vocabulary, she showed a strong inclination to clip her 
words, to abridge her sentences, even to drawl, and to wil- 
fully murder the Queen's English, rather than say the right 
thing, at the right time, in the right place. 
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I will spare you a relation of the wilful princess primer, 
the wilful princess multiplication-table, the wilful princess 
penmanship, as I have already told you how often the royal 
governesses were changed, dismissed and new ones en- 
gaged, up to the time of the appearance of the monkey, 
which the king had bought from one of his peasants and 
given to the little wilful princess as a playmate. Indeed, 
it had all worked out very much as the old peasant had pre- 
dicted, when he said that the intelligence of the monkey was 
beyond that of many of the king's subjects; for there was 
certainly much improvement in the demeanor of the little 
princess, and her royal parents were delighted over what 
was gradually coming to pass. When one considers that 
from her tooth-cutting period up to the present time, this 
little princess had been as wilful as wilful could be, it must 
be admitted that much regard is due this pet monkey whose 
simple training by the old peasant who knew so well the 
laws and legends of the forest, had brought this change 
about. Had her royal father the king secured the services 
of some learned professor, I doubt very much indeed if the 
little princess would ever have been cured of her wilfulness, 
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nor, indeed, acquired as much knowledge. For the gentle- 
ness and intelligence of the monkey had made a strong ap- 
peal, and since his arrival the same governess was at her 
post, and the princess was attending to her lessons and 
showing improvement daily. 

However, there are some days in which wilfulness seems 
to hang in the air, as it were, — a cloud in the sky of happi- 
ness. At least, this may have been the case on this particu- 
lar morning of which I am writing. At any rate, the little 
wilful princess sat on the edge of her chair swinging her 
feet defiantly back and forth. "No, Marie," she cried, "I 
will not wear any boots except those which are to come from 
the bootmaker this morning. They were to be here last 
night!" 

Marie stood, uncertain what to do. "But, your high- 
ness," she remonstrated, "it looks much like rain outside. 
Even if they were here, you would not want to walk in them 
for the first time when there is rain in the air!" 

"And why not?" asked the little princess, running over 
to the window and gazing up at the sky, "I see but a few 
clouds." 

84 

ionized by GOOgle 



THE LITTLE WILFUL PRINCESS 

At that instant in came the pet monkey, followed by a 
page, who, in turn, was followed by the royal bootmaker. 

"O here you are!" exclaimed the princess petulantly, 
looking at the embarrassed cobbler, "why did you not bring 
them yesterday?" 

"One of his children is ill," said the monkey, "but here 
they are," and he took from the bootmaker's hands the par- 
cel and unwrapped the pretty pair of red shoes, with gold 
braid and tassels. 

"Hurry, Marie I" cried the princess, Her eyes sparkling 
as she beheld them, "put them on ; I wish to take my morn- 
ing walk at once I" 

They were a perfect fit, and presently the princess forgot 
all about her impatience at their not arriving sooner, — in 
fact, she even forgot the presence of the bootmaker, who 
withdrew quietly under the guidance of the court page, 
leaving her small highness alone with Marie and the pet 
monkey. 

"Come," she said, holding out her hand to him, as Marie 

tied the bonnet ribbons under the little royal chin, "Come, 

dear monkey, let us take a walk together." As they reached 

the end of the long garden walk, the monkey gazed up at 
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the sky with some concern. "Now, monkey dear," cried 
the little princess, "don't you start talking about possible 
showers. It can't rain, for it only rained last Tuesday, and 
here it is but Saturday!" 

"As you wish, my little princess," replied the monkey, 
"but I should hate to see those dainty red shoes wet and 
muddy." By this time they had reached the broad highway, 
on either side of which lay fertile farm-lands. As they con- 
tinued on their way, they passed under a cherry-tree, loaded 
with delicious fruit. The rain and wind had shaken off 
quantities of cherries, which lay on the ground. The little 
princess stooped to gather some, and when she had finished, 
threw the stones away. Noticing this, the little monkey 
spoke up : "Princess, when I was with my former master, 
the poor peasant, he taught me a proverb which has been in 
use in Spain for centuries, — 'He who plants trees loves others 
beside himself.' It means that, as it takes nearly a lifetime 
for many trees to grow and produce fruit, the chance is that 
he who plants a tree will hardly live long enough to eat 
thereof, and that he must therefore love those who are to come 
after him, or he would not plant trees of whose fruits they 
are more likely to partake than he. Now whenever a Span- 
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iard eats a peach, a cherry, or a pear by the roadside, he 
works a little hole in the ground with his foot, and plants 
the stone; he thinks of those who are to come after him, — he 
loves others beside himself. Hence the road-sides through- 
out that beautiful country are lined with abundance of the 
most tempting fruits, all free to every one." As the monkey 
finished, he made a little hole in the ground, dropped in a 
couple of cherry stones, covered them over, and pressed 
down the earth with his foot. The little princess stood quite 
still watching him. Then she pressed the dainty red heel 
of her small boot into the earth and planted in like manner 
her cherry stones. "Monkey," she said rather wistfully, 
"how can you remember so many beautiful things?" Before 
he could answer, a big drop of rain fell on her hand. 

"Let us hasten to yonder farm house," he cried, and with- 
out more ado they both hurried forward and reached the 
little porch that hung over the front door just in time. Down 
came the rain in torrents, as the kind-hearted farmer's wife 
ushered them into the sitting room. In a large arm chair 
near the window sat the farmer's little daughter, her foot, 
which she had but lately sprained, resting on a stool in front 
of her. She tried to curtsey as the princess entered, but 
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found it well nigh impossible. " Don't 1" cried her small 
highness, "don't try to curtsey, — you will hurt your poor 
foot." At this moment, the sound of wheels came from with- 
out, and looking through the small window, the princess 
saw the royal coach driving up. During all this time the 
eyes of the little peasant girl were fastened upon the pretty 
red boots of the princess. As she turned away from the 
window, she caught the look of admiration on the face of the 
sick child. Outside, the footsteps of the big, tall footman 
rang upon the board walk. 

"Monkey," cried the little princess, "I don't care much 
about planting cherry stones and never being able to see 
how much other people enjoy the fruit from the tree, if, 
indeed, there ever is a tree." The little monkey looked hurt, 
more hurt than surprised. "I'm going to plant two little 
red shoes where I can see them grow right away I" and with 
these words, before the astonished monkey and the big silent 
footman, and the bewildered farmer's wife, to say nothing 
of the delighted and surprised peasant girl, the little princess 
pulled off her beautiful new red gold spangled boots and 
handed them to the farmer's daughter. Then with a laugh 
she dashed out of the door in her silk-stockinged feet. 
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CHAPTER XII 

The Easter bells were ringing clear and sweet, for it 
was Easter morning. The little princess was in a hurry, for 
at the last moment everything seemed to go wrong. Twice 
had one of the court pages knocked at the door of her room 
to tell her that her royal parents awaited her below. Not- 
withstanding the united efforts of Marie and Elaine, the 
little wilful princess was not ready for church. 

"Why do you always try to put my left shoe on my right 
foot?" impatiently asked the little princess, as Marie strove 
her utmost to force the small foot of the princess into the 
shoe. 

"Pardon, Mademoiselle, I have ze correct shoe," replied 
the maid. Whereupon the princess stamped her small foot, 
the impatience of which accomplished more than its object, 
and the shoe slipped on. 

At the appearance of the third page, with imperative 
orders from the impatient parents, the Princess Wilful 
hastened down the broad stairway and into the coach, much 
to the relief of its occupants, the king and queen. 
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Down the hill rolled the coach, through the village where 
but lately she had seen the reflection of her face in the magic 
shield of the strange knight, who had placed it in the market 



place for the purpose of showing every one who looked 
therein the real self of the gazer. But she still looked out 
of the window and refused to feel the gentle influence of 
the awakening of nature and the promise of the beautiful 
to be. 
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The king said nothing, neither did his royal spouse, 
trusting that the sermon they were about to hear would 
change for the better the perverseness of their little princess. 

But in this they were mistaken, for when the service was 
ended and they were once more on their way home, the 
little princess still remained silent However, the frown 
had disappeared, and on this point her devoted parents con- 
gratulated themselves. 

She evidently seemed indifferent to all about her, even to 
the beautiful lily she held in her hands. "I verily believe," 
thought the king, "she misses that devoted pet of hers." 
And the queen thought, "Mayhap she is in love — but with 
whom?" for she was still but a child. Yet neither was right, 
nor could the little princess have told you herself, for she 
knew not. 

As the coach rumbled across the great wooden bridge 
by the miller's house, close to which the great mill wheel 
turned and turned with the water of the stream that ran ever 
and away except when the winter froze up his liquid energy, 
the princess heard a cry like the sob of a child, and turning 
to her parents asked that the coach be stopped. Whereupon 
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the king gave orders to that effect, and, opening the door, 
or rather, jumping down as the footman swung it back, the 
little princess looked about her to ascertain who was in 
distress. At a short distance stood a child, holding in her 
arms a doll, the broken head of which she vainly tried 
to piece together. Looking up as the little princess ap- 
proached, the child began to cry softly, hugging the doll to 
her breast. 

"What is the matter?" inquired her royal highness, "is 
your dolly hurt?" 

"Indeed, yes, your grace," replied the child, with a 
curtsey, gazing from the little princess to the great coach 
from the window on either side of which leaned the anxious 
faces of the royal parents, while both footmen stood respect- 
fully at the side of the little princess. 

"And how did that happen?" she asked, a smile for the 
first time coming to her lips, albeit the tears still stood in the 
eyes of the peasant child. 

"By mishap I let her fall just as the great wheels rolled 
by, your grace," and she tenderly unclasped her fingers that 
held the injured head. 
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"Bring me the lily," said the princess, turning to one of 
the footmen. "It layeth in the coach." Whereupon he 
hastily followed her commands and returned with the flower, 
which she handed to the child. 

"Take the lily," she cried, "and on the morrow will I 
bring a new doll. Mayhap this afternoon, if it please my 
parents to give me leave." 

The child smiled through her tears, and thanked the 
princess again and again, who returned to the coach. Up 
behind scrambled the footmen and, with a crack of the whip, 
away went the royal equipage, leaving the astonished child 
with her broken dolly in one hand and the lily in the other. 

When the princess explained the cause of her leaving 
the coach so suddenly, her parents listened attentively, much 
relieved at the change in her demeanor. When they arrived 
at the castle, the first thing she did was to select the doll for 
the peasant child. It took some time, for the number of 
royal dolls that lived with the princess in the great castle 
was almost without number. However, after much thought 
and patience, one was selected, after which the little princess 
went down for dinner. 
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To her great delight who should appear but her pet 
monkey with his former master the peasant. The latter was 
interviewed by the king, who no doubt wished to ask him 
many questions regarding the wonderful ability of the 
monkey which had become so apparent since the king had 
purchased him at the beginning of this story. 

"Come, dear monkey," said the little princess, "I would 
have you go with me on an errand," and together they went 
down the front steps of the castle, where their horses stood 
awaiting them. 

When they had mounted, the maid Marie handed the 
doll to the monkey, who placing it before him on the saddle, 
gaily rode away, amid the happy laughter of the princess 
and the smiles of the courtiers and the retainers. From the 
great hall window the king and queen watched the scene, 
and sending for the poor peasant, who stood below in the 
court yard also watching the small riders depart, the king 
remarked as he approached the royal pair, "Methinks, my 
good man, that thy former pet is also somewhat of a wag!" 

"He suits his actions to the moment, my liege," responded 
the humble subject. 
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"More than most of us," answered the king. "How 
learned he so much?" 

"By not learning too many things, your majesty," replied 
the subject, "for in the forest only what is necessary is 
taught." 

"But thoroughly, eh?" asked the king, and the poor 
peasant smiled and bowed, as the former handed him a gold 
piece, after which a page escorted him once more to the 
court yard below. 

All this time the little wilful princess and her small com- 
panion were riding down the great roadway towards the old 
mill where lived the little girl whose dolly had been broken 
that morning. As they neared the place, the monkey turned 
and said, "How is it, my princess, that you brought your 
favorite doll for the poor child?" 

"Because," answered the little wilful princess, with a 
blush, "because of something I heard in the sermon this 
morning." Which showed, after all, that the little princess 
had heard the sermon, and had learned a lesson therefrom, 
albeit she had not shown it immediately. 

As they drew still nearer, the figure of the child could be 
seen sitting on the front steps of the little house. 
95 
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"She is watching for us," cried the little princess, with 
a laugh. "Am I not glad that I came to-day?" And she 
drew up before the old mill. 

"Here is your new dolly," said the princess, handing 
down the beautiful doll which the monkey carefully had 
passed over to his mistress. 

"Oh I Oh!" cried the child, "how beautiful, how lovely!" 
Indeed, her joy was so great that she almost forgot to curtsey, 
but in a moment did so, at the same time thanking the princess 
again and again. 

"Thank me not," said the princess, "I mean, not so 
much; for the pleasure of the giving to me is as great as 
yours in receiving." And with a smile she turned her horse 
about and, followed by the monkey, rode off towards the 
castle. 

The miller's little daughter watched the princess until 
she disappeared in the distance. Then she walked up the 
narrow path to the front door and entered. On the mantel- 
piece in an old vase bloomed the fragrant Easter lily, and in 
her arms, smiling up to her, lay her new doll. But above 
all, in the heart of the little child was the joy of Eastertide. 
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